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The Red Centre.
We slept in what had once been the gymnasium.

The Aunts patrolled.

They had electric cattle prods slung on thongs
from their leather belts. No quns, though,
even they could not be trusted with guns.




Guns were for the quards, specially picked
from the Angels. The guards weren't allowed
inside the building, and we weren't allowed out.




Except for our
. walks, twice dad;/.
two by two dround
the football field
X which was enclosed
‘now by a chain-link '\Ji The f"*.nE}EIb stood outside
N fence topped with / it with their backs to us.

Abdroed wire,

0 ¢




We learned to whisper almost without sound.

In the semi-darkness we could stretch out our arms. when the Aunts
weren't looking, and touch each other’s hands across space.

We learned to lip-read, our heads flat on the beds, turned sidewdys,

watching each other’s mouths. In this way we exchanged names,
from bed to bed:

Alma.
Janine.
Dolores.
Moira.
June.




The Commander’s House.

My name is Offred now, and here is where I live.

A chair,
a table,

2 lamp.

Above, on the white ceiling, a relief ornament in the shape of
a wreath, and in the centee of it a blank space, plastered over,
like the place in a face where the eye has been taken out. There

must have been a chandelier, once. They've removed anything
you could tie a rope to.
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The door of the room = not my room,
I refuse to say my —is not locked.
In fact it doesn't shut properly.
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There's a rug on the floor,

~" of braided rags. This is the - "
kind of touch they like: folk i3
art, archaic, made by women, -~ X /
2

in their spare time, from things -
" that have no further use. ’

f,f’-' J A return to traditional values. _fx"" -\ | ™
~Waste not want not. 1 am not 4 .-
being wasted. Why do I want? . \ .'

Vg /

| have another name, which nobody uses
now because it's forbidden. I tell myself
it doesn't matter, your name is like your
telﬂphune number, useful ﬂnl;f to others;
but it does matter. I keep the knowledge
of this name like something hidden, some
treasure Il come back to dig up, one day.
I think of this name as buried.

/ /
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Does each Handmaid have the same Print, the same chair. ‘
the same white curtains. I wonder? Government issue?
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Think of it as being in Z )yf s
thE E!f‘r'"‘-y’. sdid F‘..unt Lydi.ﬂ. 2 : ;
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| know why there is no glass, in front
of the P;Ctur‘e of blue irises, and wh}f
the window only opens partly and why
the glass is shatterproof.

gl
8l 1t isn’t running away they're afraid of.
We wouldn't get far. It's those other
escapes, the ones you can open in
yourself, given a cutting edge.
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N But a chair, 5unlight. |
l flowers: these are not |
M to be dismissed. 1 am

alive, I live, I breathe.
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Where you
are is not @ prison,
but 3 privilege.




=
205
e
_.-"/
i

“all Everything Handmaids wear is red:
the colour of blood, which defines us. /
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The wings too are
prescribed issue.
They keep us from
seeing, but also
from being seen.

I never looked ngd
in red, it's not
My -:u]uur.




. ... that she would
debase herself
like that. |

Nobody asking
you, Rita. Anyways, \
what could you do,
Supposing”?




Colonies. The;- have
the choice.

With the Unwomen,
and starve to death and
Lord knows what all?
Catch you.

Anyways, they're doing
it for us all, or s0 they say.
If 1 hadn't of got my tubes tied,
it could of been me, say | was
ten years ;"aungef.

It’s not that bad.
It's not what ?‘Du'd
call hard work.

I'm just
heading out to do
the shopping... 4

11l get the
tokens!

Tell them fresh,
for the eggs. Not like last
time. And a chicken, tell
them, not @ hen.

.. Better her

th-:‘ln me.

Tell them who
it's for and then they
won't mess around.
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The garden is the domain \ '}
of the Commander's Wife. _ g o !
W |
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Many of the Wives have such gardens,
it's something for them to order and 1§&7
maintain and care for. T\ L
(1

She doesn’t speak to me,

":-;* A= | ’ unless she can't avoid it.

1 am a reproach to her;
and 3 necessity.




\We stood face to face for the first time five
weeks ago0, when I arrived at this posting...

SD, }'Du‘re
the new one.

It's best not to speak
unless the Wives ask you
3 direct question.

Try to think of it
from their Puint of view.
It isn't easy for them.

You might as well
come in. Shut the
door behind you,
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So old

what's-his-face

Tough luck on him.
This is your second

posting, isn't it? Not s0 good




I want to see as
. little of you as possible.
. | expect you feel the same
- g way about me.

I've read your file.

You proved yourself

in the time before.
You had a child.

An Unmarriage. My husband
had been married before.,

He committed divorce.,

As far 3s I'm
concerned, this is like a
business transaction. But if
[ get trouble, I'll give trouble
back. You understand?

Don't call me
Ma'am. You're
nﬂt d Hﬂrfhﬂ.

As for my husband,
he's just that. My husband.
I want that to be perfectly

clear. Till death do us part.
It's final.




It's one of
the th.ng{a We
fought for.

It was
when |
was \ittle
- eight

0r nine,

" ﬁmetum-ta uhen l’huuldn { find any B
cartoons on Sunday morning I would 6 One of the women

ual:;h the Growing Souls Gospel Hour, - was called Serena
'i»ihi.*re they would tell Bible stnr-ues N | Joy. She was the

r-c,haldren and 5.2.3ijmns x> ,"’ B | lead soprano.

I . aﬂ:’ﬁ#

She could smile and cry at the same
time, one tear or two sliding gracefully
down her cheek, as if on cue, as her
voice lifted through its highest notes,
tremulous, effortless.

. (=4 L:.T-l"; m
in front of me was Serena Joy. Or had been, once.
So it was worse than | ’l:huught.




I know his name: Nick.

He lives here, in the household, over the garage.
Low status: he hasn't been issued 3 woman,
but he acts as if he doesn't

know this, or care. ’J

He's just taken a risk, Perhaps he was merely
L but for what? What i# being *F'riendly.
L [ were to report him?

Perhaps it was a test,
to see what I would do.

PErhﬂP&. he
is an bye.
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We aren't allowed to go out except
in twos. This is supposed to be for
our protection.

The truth is that she is
my spy, as 1 am hers.

This woman has been my partner
for two weeks. I don't know

what happened to the one before.

Her name is Ofglen, and that's
all I know about her.

The war is
4oing wen,
[ hear.

We've been sent
good weather.

I thqr‘ii'!. uf her 35 @ woman

for whom Every act is done




They've defea'ced‘

more of the rebels.
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2 Praise be. ST
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1 look like to her, a5 well.

| . \ f 1 r I 2l h . . _.‘_1' - F - . -.- : 4
How can it be otherwise? SN 4 . =
’1_____ _ __ _ B ¥, e y ; N \ \
DR o | e T Tl RN e ' . - =
- ...

The Guardians of the Faith.

| They are supposed to show respect,
because of the nature of our service.




They aren't yet
permitted to

touch women.

They Jc.u:l*ui;h with
their eyes instead.

I move my hips a
little as we pass. &




This is the heart of Gilead, where the war
cannot intrude except on television. Where
the edges are we aren't sure, they vary,
according to the attacks and counterattacks;
but this is the centre, where nothing moves.

The RE' ub'nc, of Gi }Eﬂd .'.-.Jid F‘nuﬂt L}’dad
knuws no bounds. Gilead is within you.
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Doctors lived here once, lawyers,
university professors. There are
no |ﬂwar5 any more, and the
university is closed.

Luke and I used to walk
together, sometimes,
3long these streets.
We used to talk about
buying 3 house like

one of these, an old

big house, fixing it up.
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S On the main street, there are
f “==‘! other women with baskets.

]

Dull green is for the Marthas.
They wear the veil too, but
only when they're outside

— 1 suppose nobody much
cares who sees the 53

face of a Martha. l‘ =
f .'

The cheap and skimpy striped
dresses mark the women of
the poorer men. Econowives,
they're called. These women
are not divided into functions.
They have to do everything.

SGmEtirﬁE&. i:.hErE- 1S d woman JH in B|ﬂc,k,
3 widow. There used to be more of them.
but they seem to be diminishing.

You don't see the Commanders’ Wives
on the sidewalks. Only in cars.




“Lilies of the Field,” “All Flesh,”
“Milk and Honey” - you can see

the places where the lettering was
painted out, when they decided that
even the names of shops were too
much temptation for us. Now places
are known by their signs alone.

Nobody talks much, but our heads move
furtively from side to side. Shopping is
| where you might see someone you've known
8 in the time before. or at the Red Centre.

o

- L
—_ g e o

If I could see Moira, just see her,
know she still exists. It's hard to

imagine now, having 2 friend.




[LEAN

Ofwayne.
No.(Jfwarren.

A pregnant woman is @ magic presence
to us, an abJect of envy and desire.
She shows us what can still be done:
we too can be saved.
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| know who she is. She was at the Red Centre . | ‘ |

with me, one of Aunt Lydia’s pets. Her name, in the time

before, was Janine.

| never liked her.

A woman that pregnant
doesn’t have to 9o out.

... Blessed are the meek, for
theirs is the Republic of Gilead.

Blessed are the silent, 'Y
=\ for they shall hear God... 4

¥ She's come to k
A display herself. )

i

ohe doesn't need
the walk. She should
just be doing the

floor exercises.
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A 3r*c:u:|: of tourists,
from Japan it looks like.

Ofglen and I can't
help staring.

We are fascinated,
but also repelled.

1 5/

o caae B | Then 1 Bhink: T used ko dress
like that. That was freedom.

They seem

E undressed.

It has taken so little time
to change our minds,

about things like this.

Excuse me. They're
asking if they can take
your picture.
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/ 1 1119 ] |3 f._ = 2. g Iknﬂ"ﬂﬂ" EEHLEP
r, Westernized, they used to call it. [SEES than to say Yes.
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Modesty is invisibility.
Never forget it. To be seen—to be seen -
is to be penetrated. What you must be,
girls, is impenetrable.

.._,.--"

""f_# Excuse me.
(He asks, Are you

" hﬂPPi—//

,l

~ Ofglen would like to .qT‘
| O by the church.

L A ‘L' #“
[ know what she’s. ceally after. S VRLIA
=4 =
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It doesn’t matter if we look. We're supposed to look:
this is what they are there for. hanging on the Wall.

Sometimes they'|| be there for days, until there’s 2

new batch, so as many people as possible will have
the chance to see them.




They were doctors,
then. [hese men,
we've been told, have
committed atrocities,
and must be made
into examples. It's

no excuse that what
they did was legal at
the time.

What we are supposed
to feel towards these

bodies is hatred
and scorn. =

What 1 feel towards ' N
them is blankness. N

What I feel is
thﬂt I must
not feel.

What [ feel is

) partly relief,
% because none
7 of these men
1S Luke.

Ordinary is
wh.:'!t yﬂu dre
used to.

This may not seem
ﬂr‘dinar)f' to You now, but
after a time it will. It will

become ordinary.







|
The night is mine, my own time,
to do with as I will, as long as

L am quiet. As long as I don't move.
As long as I lie still.




Moira. You're
getting ashes

=

in MYy bed,

If you'd make it
you w:ull;ir‘f: |"|J-“'?

this problem.

|'ve got 3 whole
essdy towrite...

Sure. you could do
that. Or we could ju::.t
490 '-J.'i*t druﬂiﬂ"‘; ANOW

which 1'd picK...
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iround like this. we'll

- W # & @

1 KNnow. but I:.J -
FL;\J

juf_'-t l-:Jll“ NOW. F

e

——

o



I know I lost time.
“:L There must have been

needles, pills, something

like that. I couldn't have
lost that much time
without hE|P. You have
had a shock, they said.

o

- i I-‘_-__'ll : . : “, "
have you done

___."'\ w‘.:h ner

. -'h1 |~ ":‘:. in 400 I:J \l
| hands. Wi th peo J-1 e |
i'— .;'I."

Tod dre untit.

Qﬁl i _]ﬂ: ':I‘N':‘
best for her. 4
. 4 [ would like to believe this

is @ story I'm telling.

If it's a story I'm telling, then
I have control over the ending.
Then there will be an ending,

and real life will come after it.

This isn't a story I'm telling.




I'm taken to the doctor’s once a month, for tests:
urine, hormones, cancer smear, blood test: the
same as before, except that now it's obligatory.
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The doctor will never see my face.
He deals with a torso only.

||
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But this doctor is talkative.




Hﬂw are we

getting along? _——

o J

Open up now,
honey.

Nothing wrong
with you. F\ny pain,

honey?

"'f—-—._-“a\‘
?’/ Shh.lcuuld\‘f
hﬂlp you. ['ve \ f

f
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e door’s locked.
No one will come in. |}
They'll never know | -

it isn't his.

> " N

Most of those
old guys can't make it

any more. Or they're
’ sterile.

He's said a forbidden word.
Sterile. There is no such thing

| You're soft.
as a sterile man any more, not J It's time. Today or

D-Fl’-'iciﬂlly. There are unly women
who are fruitful and women who
are barren, that's the law.

tomorrow would do it. \
why waste it?

Lots of women
do it. You want 3
baby, don't you?

|:"|| only take a minute,
honey. I hate to see what
they put you through.

" There's more than
N, one meaning to it.

( 1t's too dangerous.
| No. I can't.

o B —

You don’t have
a lot of time |eft.
But it’s your life. 4

The penalty is death.

Think <
about it. = )
=it
ey

I've seen your
chart. Third g
posting, isn't it? /. = M

iy
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There are three new bodies on the
Wall. One is a priest, still wearing
the black cassock. The two others
have purple placards hung around
their necks: Gender Tre-dc;hery.
Their bodies still wear the Guardian
uniforms. Caught together, they

must have been.

It's a beautiful
May day.

Do you Know
!. what it came from?

Yes.

Praise be.

- - g = '-'I'
L & No. It's a strange
|, -
;/ word to use for 240
o at et b NS
: that, isn't it d;{' 3

p_— -'.H
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Mayday used to be a distress
signal, a |un3 time ago, in
one of those wars we studied
in high school.

It's French.
From Maidez.




All flesh is weak.
0f course some of them will
try. They can't help it. God
made them that way, but He
did not make you that way.
He made you different.

He isn't supposed to
speak to me. What is
he thinking?

It's up to you to set
the boundaries. Later
you will be thanked.




what 3 btupic': name,

Serend Jay, 1
|

t wids never her redl name.
not even then.

.1'.&‘-"

E— - .

Hepr real name was Pam.
[ read that in a magazine.

. i S 5 |
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% i She wasn't singing any

. more by then. she was
making speeches.

Her speeches were about the sanctity of the *
home, about how women should stay home.
Serena Joy didn't do this herself, she made
speeches instead, but she presented this
failure of hers 3s 3 sacrifice she wias mal&ing
for the good of all.

Around that time. someone
tried to shoot her and missed.



Someone else planted a
bomb in her car, but it
went off too early.

Though some people said

she'd put the bomb in her

| own car, for sympathy.
That’s how hot things

f were getting.

She doesn't make speeches any more. "3

She has become speechless.

| T $ *1."-:" S T o 1 —
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TR S '[t- ! . [ L. -
= 3l v > ¥ = ] ®
3 - U bt e
T e el M

She stays in her home, but it
doesn’t seem to agree with her.

How furious she must be,
now that she’s been taken
at her word.




.;-..-Stclbbed her with a knitting g
needle, right in the belly.

Jealousy, it must have been,
eating her up...

Who's doing
the bath? |
I'll do it |ﬂtEr.

After the cluStIng*

Just so it To them I'm a household
gets done. chore, one among many.




There’s someone standing near
the door to the room where 1 stay.

[ 1ts the Commander. | g )
e\

B | He isn't supposed
E B To be here. _

i I |

He is violating custom,
what do [ do now?

Something has been
shown to me, but what?

Was he in my room?
| called it mine.
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5 I'm w‘jitinq, in My room, which

|
(1

ri__qht now is @ wﬂjt.ng rOoOM.

__ rgi mrr

Fiest for the bath. 8

Then for dinner.

cm];:f stand and w:]ii;,
sdid Aunt Lydia. She
made us memorize it.

Not all of you will
make it through. Some of
you will all on r;ir';f ground or
thorns. Some of you are
shallow-rooted. Think of
?‘GHFEEL“E&. 35 seeds...

SDMEGHE has h.rErJ in
this room. before me.

| discovered it three days
after | was moved here.

e —

I had 3 lot of time to
pass. 1 decided to explore
the room. Not hastily.

I wanted to make it last.

N =
& =t i

I sdved :hE‘ Lupbﬂﬂrd
ul"flti] the third dfl::f,




There it was, scratched with a
pin or maybe just a ﬂngemail.

[ didn’t know what it meant,
or even what language it was in.
I thought it might be Latin.

It was inbend&'l for

whoever came next.

It pleases me to think I'm communing
with her, this unknown woman.
Sometimes I repeat the words to
myself. They give me a small joy.

I wonder who she was or is.
and what’s become of her.




Cora has run the bath. She sits
on a chair outside in the hall, |
to see that no one else goes in. |

L

The bath is a requirement, |~

but it is also a |uxur*y. o
- -:_."'-"-‘—.1-:- -_EE: ‘_;' - - -

My nakedness
is strange to
me already.

My body seems outdated.
Did | rEEI”?‘ wear bathing
suits, at the beach?

Shametul.

i Immodest.

%

.



 avoid looking down at my body,
not so much because it's shameful
or immodest but because I don't
want to see it.

I don't want to
look at something
that determines
me so completely.

I am a national resource.




SuddEn';’, withuut
warning, it must be
the smell of the soap.

I close my-eyes, and
she's there with me.

She comes back to me
at different ages.

This is how I know she’s
not a ghost. If she were
3 ghost she would be the
same age always.



She fades. | can't kE‘E‘P her here with me. she's gone now.
Maybe 1 do think of her as a ghost, the ghost of a dead girl,
3 |ittle ﬁ:ji:*j who died when she was five.

T -

They must have told her I was dead.
They would say it would be easier
=y for her to adjust.

-
b‘:i’

F

4 Eig ht.- she ;Est be nuw:i , s
I've P:Ilﬁ,in the time | IMQ? ~
J-;.,lkl‘lnw how much ’chtre‘s been. ,—

\ T = 5
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It is easier to think
ot ;>‘:u1* t;hildr*&n ds dead.
You don't have to hope then,
or make 8 wasted effort.

LJny bash your head

against the wall?



| feel sick to l
my stomach.

I will use the butter later.
It would not do, this evening,
to smell of butter.

E
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I wait,
washed,
bruﬁhEﬂ.

fed.

like a prize pig.




There's time to spare.

This is one of the things

I wasn't prepared for - the
amount of unfilled time, the
long parentheses of nothing.

Arms at the sides,

You can aiwﬂys
practise.

Severa| sessions
d d:’l}", ﬂH:F:c] into your
dﬂii;f r‘DutinE.

knees bent,

...roll the
backbone down. Breathe in to

Tuck. Again. the count of five,
hold, ExPEL

lift the pelvis...




In the afternoons we lay on our beds for an
hour in the gymnasium, between three and four.

|||||

They said it was a period of rest and meditation.
But now I think that the rest also was practice.
They were giving us a chance to get used to blank time.

The strange thing is we needed the rest. Many of us went to sleep.

We were tired there, a lot of the time. We were on some kind of :||

or drug I think, they putit in the Fuoﬂ@kee us calm. But may’be not.
ﬂyiae it was the Iaoe itself. After the first shnck. after you'd come to

terms, it was l:etl:erﬁ:' be lethargic. You could tell yourself you were

saving up your strength.

I must have been there three |
weeks when Moira came.







On the fourth day she was beside
me during the walk, two by two |
around the football field.

We weren't given the white wings until
we graduated, so we could talk, as long
3s we did it quietly and didn't tuen to

look at one another.

to see you.

___--.-__--___.,.-"

__#:QE lﬂli{r’)

Washroom.
Watch the clock.
Two-thirty.




1
[ Two-thirty comes during Testifying. Your tuen,
L | Janine, | believe you \

have a testimony for
the group? 7
=

o 4 s  HER FAULT HER FAULT
1 was raped. HER FAULT

But whose
fault was it?

| Who
I was CIaR led them on? |

fourteen. A group
SHE DID SHEDID
SHE DID

of men. ..




LNJh:f did 'SD&
allow such a terrible

thing to happen?

EACH HER A LESSON

EACH HER A LESSON

%4 }Acu HER A LESSON
L “EACH HER A LESSON
EACH HER A LESSON
TEACH HER A LESSON

It was My Own fault.
I led them on. [ deserved

T it T —
2 Very good,
Janine. You are
ﬂl'i E.’-‘-JMPIE o

-




J“e dre wooden.

Erﬁnfl&;h:.

JfLﬂuFEEthErEJrE

no lIG'ﬂH

The s

L
L

My hand.

A

have
his is over
before | -[‘.u'

.Jl‘__‘p
I

wadil unt.i

{
L
i

i
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In the wood there’s a small hole. EJEF‘)’J ne
in the Red Centre knows about this hole:

eveéryone except the Aunts.




V1

HOUSEHOLD




The sitting room, in which 1 never sit, but stand
or kneel anb’. The household has assembled. They
all need to be here, the Ceremony demands it.

I would like to steal something from this room.
I would like to take some small thing, hide it in
the folds of my dress or in my zippered sleeve.

A

i

§
h .

|

'\.’hi. =
Z‘J.r: ., . —
T S N (P
‘J"

EuEf‘;{ once in d while I would take
it out and look at it. It would make
me feel that I have power, though
that would be an illusion.

Nick is so close that the tip
of his boot is touching my
foot. Is this on purpose?




Il

..reporting from
the front lines. The
Appalachian Highlands, _

B

where the fingels of the
b fipocalypse, Fourth Division,
| are smoking out a pockel of

P Baptist guerillas, with air support

from the Twenty-first Battalion
of the fAngels of Light...

i

il This is the one good thing about the evenings of
the Eeremany: I'm allowed to watch the news.




“ ' .-I.I{:T:F*:: i ¢
...underground espionage

P ring has heen cracked by a

team of Eyes working with
_an inside informant.

Who knows if any of it is true? It could
be old clips, it could be faked. But any

The ring has bheen

D smuggling precious national
| resources over the border
into Canada. Five members
of the heretical sect of
(luakers have heen...

| They show us r:uni?' victories. never

‘ defeats. Hhu wants bad news?

— _n

-~

N\ \ They tell us whai:

We |ﬂn5 to believe.
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The Commander-.

If he were to falter, fail. or die,
what would become of us?

The Bible is kept locked up, the way people once kept
tea locked up, so the servants wouldn’t steal it. It is
an incendiary device: who knows what we'd make of it,
if we ever got our hands on it? We can be read to
from it, by him, but we cannot read.

Our heads turn towards him, we are expectant,
here comes our bedtime story.




T

Qﬂhem...} e S
> X" And when Rachel saw that
she bare Jacob no children, Rachel

envied her sister: and said unto Jacob,
Give me children, or else I die.

...And Jacob’s anger was
kindled against Rachel; and he said,
Am I in God’s stead, who hath withheld
{rom thee the fruit of the womb?

And she said, Behold my maid
ﬁa’fﬁdﬁ. gq0 I unf;.? ﬁf‘r‘; :i'ncf' she
shall bear upon my knees, that I
may also have children by her.

I've got to
get out of here,

I'm going bats.




I'll fake sick.
They send an ambulance,
['ve seen it.

...And Leah said,
God hath given me my hire,
because I have given my
maiden f,l'{? my hm‘jéﬂﬂcf.

= Sob

FA

_——

How she must hate me. Y |
Now we will have a moment
of silent prayer. We will ask for
2 blessing, and for success in

ﬁ“ our uentureai

. e ———




[ pray silently:

Nolite te bastardes
carborundorum.

I don’t know what
it means, but it
sounds right.

When 1 imagine
the woman who
wrote it, I turn
her into Moira.

I saw her g0 Dut,
to the ambulance,
on @ stretcher,
carried by two

A HE]EI&.. A fever.

...Blessed be the poor

in .:;p;'n'f;. for theirs is the
kingdom of heaven.

"

(B!‘t‘&& ed are the merciful.

Blessed are the meek.

e

—— —

i

—_

\

- B8

Blessed are the silent.
Blessed be those that

' L mourn, for fhﬁ:}’ﬁfh:?ﬂ

be comforted...




They took her into the room that used
to be the Science Lab. It was a room
where none of us ever went willingly.

Afterwards she could not walk for
a week, hee feet wouldn't fit into
her shoes. they were too swollen.

It was the feet they'd do,
tor 3 first offence. They
used stee| cables, frayed
ot the ends. After that
the hands. They didn't
care what they did to your
feet and hands, even if it
was permanent.

Remember, for our
purposes your feet and
your hands are not
essential.




I am still praying but what
I'm seeing is Moird’s feet,
the way they looked after

they'd brought her back.

Her feet did not
look like feet at all.

They looked like
drowned feet,
swollen and
boneless, except
for the colour.

They looked like lungs.

Oh God, I pray.

Nolite te bastardes carborundorum.

| _, g Is this what you had in mind?

For the eyes of the Lord
run to and fro throughout the whole earth,

to know Himself strong in the behalf of them
whose heart is perfect towards Him.




The Ceremony goes as usual.










You can get
u]:l NOw.

Lel UP‘ dnd

get out.

GET QUT!

b,
\\

_ e
e
o v i i i H'Jﬁ:’j

Jhe's supposed to have me rest,

for ten minutes. with my feet on

d -[:ri”Dw Co ir"ipr‘;we ':h& :;h;mc,e:a.

a4
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f ]
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’ | lu_-‘_'.--ﬂ-
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iS is meant to be a

the mood for that.

_—

‘ time of silent meditation
for her, but she's not in

g

y

..i;'
.
ot

[

i
|

—

Which of us is
it worse for.
her or me?




This is what
I d 0 W h 2N

l*f""'l bj[:.k in

MY room.

I look for the pat of butter., |
in the toe of my shoe, where
[ hid it after dinner.

Whenever there

is butter or even

r"h:'h“‘_-j.'lf‘ur'l*}. I Sdve

some in ti‘ll"" 'w'.]";r".



I rub the butter over my face,
work it into the skin of my hands.

There's no longer any hand lotion or
face cream, not for us. Such things are
considered vanities. We are containers,
it's only the insides of our bodies that
are important. The outside can become
hard and wrinkled, for all they care,

like the shell of a nut.

My predecessor in this room must
have done this too. We all do it.

As long as we do this, butter
our skin to keep it soft, we
can believe that we will some
day get out, that we will be
touched again, in love or desire.

We have ceremonies of
our own, private ones.

To such devices
have we descended.




.fl:ll__ j li,_
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NE-G H |

Buttered, I lie on my bed, flat, like a piece of toast.

I can't sleep.

In the semi-dark I stare up at the blind plaster eye in the middle of
the ceiling, which stares back down at me, even though it can't see.




L0 be nheld and told my name. 1 want

- o1 3 4 . 7 Ay =l S = T
0 be v ]I'J‘-'--- IN Ways ._|'|_I;__1 1Y NUL: ™

1 want to be more than valuable.

I like this. I am doing something,
on my own. The active tense.

i T | . | |
What 1 would !-F-“..‘ L0 S5Ted

| knife. from the kitchen.

L = - - = | | i I1
1L M NnOT reday tor that.

TSy




| [t
Something that /

/

will not be missed.




What are you
doing in here?

.
"."".‘

— Iy

= - -4
It's s0 good, to be touched by l |

someone, to feel so greedy.

o — -

Luke, you'd understand.

A, ; B = et
e s = " L - -ﬂ
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But it's too dangerous. E |

[

-

Ld —_

Too much tru;i:. tc;n much !
risk, too much already.

I was coming

tﬂ 'Pil'ld }'ﬂu*

/ He told me to.

He wants to see you.
In his office.

7

r

s
-

Tomorrow.
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VIII
BIRTH DAY




Hurrf!
The Birthmobile
won't wait all day.






Fr:-m abmel can hear the chanting
| of the women who are ﬂ|rﬂﬂdy in
Uwfwﬂrren S room.

| the Wife of Warren, Jua’t as if she's
| really about to give birth herself.

.0h, but you've i:-een 50

fur.k}’ 5EIF'1E of thErﬁ wh)’ // ”d won't BNE you i .5rf‘||1E
the?r aren't even clean. mope in their rooms, don't wash

their hair, the sme/l. I have to get
the Marthas to do it. almost have
to hold her down in the tub...

I had to take stern
meadsures with mine,
and now she doesn't eat
her dinner Frup&rb’*

As for the other N
thing, not a nibble,
and we've been
S0 rE3u|ﬂr-.




I —

—_ H"n.“_'____...-——— _______"‘—1-..___'_
7" That's two in 2 ( D
month. Praise be!
Ofrobert — /

____-_-_\-“"—,\_
il No. It was \. o
L 3 shredder, /——

To go through
all of that and
then...

J

-
——

The chances are one in four.
we |learned that at the Centre.

Some did it to themselves, had
themselves tied shut with catqut
or scarred with chemicals.

The air got too full, once, of chemicals,
rays, radiation, the water swarmed with
toxic molecules.

How could
they have done
such a thing?

Not to mention the exploding atomic
power plants, along the San Andreas Fault,
during the earthc[uakes.. and the mutant
strain of syphilis no antibiotic could touch.

We didn't know what
'..-JE}'.J]!.J N :f}FPEI”.' tl:l th'E'
babies that didn't get
passed, that were
declared Unbabies.
But we knew they
were put somewhere,

iquL..k.|:}", flw'ﬂ;r'.

What will 0fwarren give birth £0? A baby ?
Or an Unbaby, with pinhead or a snout like
3 dog’s, or two bodies, or a hole in its heart
or no arms, or webbed hands and feet?

There's no telling. They could tell once,
with machines, but that's now outlawed.
What would be the point, anyway?

You can't have them taken out:
whatever it is must be carried to term.




Breathe,
breathe.

breathe,

Expel.ExPEL
E:PEL




Sometimes you can find
things out, on Birth Days. ‘

I

T
) 74,

Short hair,
Freckles.

Are you
looking for
anyone?

But I'll watch
for you.

There is no point in
asking about Luke.

He wouldn't be where any of these
women wﬂu}d be Iikﬁ‘f tﬂ see him.



VB

2N \

She’s
going into
transition.

I WANT TO GO
OUTSIDE. I WANT
T0 GO FOR A WALK.

ne

It's her second baby. She had another
child, once. So she ought to remember
this, what it's like, what's coming.

But who can remember pain, once it’s

not in the mind even, in the flesh.,

Pain marks you,
but too deep to see.

Out of sight, out of mind.

over? All that remains of it is a shadow.

Someone has spiked
the grape juice.

It won't be the
first time at such

a gathering.

We too need

our ﬂr‘ﬂiES.



>

L l

uhta 'mwehrtathr
rrthnq l:mi !

Commander's \Wife
it's time...













A girl, poor thing, but so far so good, at least
there’s nothing wrong with it, that can be seen.

Hands, feet, eyes, we 52|Ent]}" count,
everything is in plﬂce.
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—_— T— ,f' whl]t 2 ._‘I‘-
C,ﬁ.ﬂﬁ‘ﬂﬁ, ,.‘f"ﬂﬂEl{].> L\:;-,;get na rr-,gf I'

Oh. :‘;.hE'E
wonderful!

For the ones who come
after you, it will be easier.
They will accept their duties
x-.fithwiHil"l’:i hedrts.
You are 3 transitional
generation. It is the hardest
for you. We know the
sacrifices you dre being
expected to make,

/ ohe did not say: Because they will have
4 no memories, of any other way.

/ She said: Recause thE?’ won t want
_ \ things i:hey can t have.
hal




¢

Consider the alternatives.
% ]

You see what things used Lo be
like? That's what they thought
of women. then.

— .f:f_.
..' g

_,..ll""
/  |lhere 15 MOore
( than one kind of
N\

\._ freedom.

.

—

( Freedom to and

& %
Leeedom £rom.

In the days of anarchy

: < 4 , i
iL was freedom 0. Now you

- . i n'
are being qiven freedom +rom.
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Imﬂg.ne. "N']b:.'nfq

their time like that.
when i‘hE?' should have been
doing something useful.

F*ETE:S. thEn.
the Unwomen were
always wasting time.

-

I had you when 1 was thirty-seven.
It was a risk, and did | get shit

Fr;;.-r. some lLJ:’]rtErbl - _
“Birth defect rate

goes up after th.rt}"ri ve"
and “It's so hard to be
d biﬂH|E r}ﬂf“fni_"

Fuck that shit.

[ told them.

£ .-w-,'--
a Y
L}
T
L i qirlr
o e = 9
il



I make a decent salary, il . L
I don’t need a man around. Oh, 1 don't know. g 111

uhat use are the?( E?‘EEPt Men seem tﬂ hﬂ"-"ﬂ d'DI"I'E {]H f‘lﬂht E i |
tor ten seconds’ worth for themselves, inventing |
of half babies. civilization and all. '3

I ® F\ny‘way. ['ve heard
women dare inc.ﬂpab|e
of abstract thought.

ol : Chauvinist pig.

T

Isn't she
quaint.

I'm entitled. I'm old enough. | Look at him, cooking dinner.
['ve paid my dues. You're still . Once upon a time you wouldn't
| wet behind the ears. Piglet, | have been allowed such a hobby.
\ | EhﬁuH have said. Thl‘."?’qd have {Lﬂ”ﬁd you queer. Now. Mother.
f Let’s not get into

an argument
over nt::-thing.

...knees bent.

[ift thw\ma. roll Breathe in to

Nothing. the l:_q_;. bone down. the count of five.
You call it nothing. TuckeAgain. Hold. Expel.
You young people don't | Arms at the sides...
appreciate things.

i =

You don't know what
we had to go through,
just to get you
where you are.



e

L .
- =

In the time before,
they drugged women, induced
labour, cut them open.
" T I (1 -
L -:]'I-..-t...] rS—=mMen — 'LI.':&E'LJ LU D€
in charge of births.

I « I ! i | i
JI l\"‘ I||IIIII I'..I‘r_"'ll r‘:‘:j *FJ’ ", ..'!1 ':-‘ I||| -l-r .-"| |-h '*'h_ F.

] d
Sorrow and Lhy concey “f on;
in sorrow thou ﬂf:_].',-*

j 54 [ II [
bring forth children.

But 70w, now you will

Mother, wherever you may be. Can you hear me?
You wanted a women’s Gur;t.ure. 'vJeﬁ(, now there
is one. It isn’t what you meant, but it exists.

Be thankful for small mercies.

ne1p I;r"':]ur"‘ E..i';-..tErb in ‘;:heir‘
. B n _ 5 _ 1

CiMe ot SOorrow, ds th'i‘;r"
will h*?!-r} Yyou in yours.




The story passed among us that night, under our breath, from bed to bed.
Moira had raised her hand to go to the washroom, during Exercises...

Umm...The toilet's
overflowina. Can
someone come

£ 40

I &AL

=4 L
/ Don't move, or 1 || stick it
L 3| the way in. 1 know where. |

11 i F |
Q;’un&tur‘ﬂ _}’Jur‘ 1'4!15_{/
Twe;f found out afterwards that she'd dismantled
the inside of one of the toilets and taken out the
long thin pointed lever, the part that attaches to
the handle at one end and the chain at the other.

| Aunt Elizabeth knew Moira meant what
1

| she said; Moira had a bad reputation.




She's still

A +Could be "} W o What'l|
out there. |

anywhere! g gt she do?

P . . = | ; . ’
N 0irad Wils ll P\E dn eje -‘}t:”-' "ﬁill:,lrl :Ii:'::rl f_“lr-.al‘E-:." " :" | |-
us r.i“ll}". .-“"..ir“'.i‘.']ﬁ"':r"' wWe were |JE-EI"'55| our fastge

™
'y

already we were finding these walls secure.

=l

Nevertheless Moira was our fantasy. We expected
B her to be dragged in at any minute, as she had been
s o | ¥ _
v befﬂPE.LJQ-LJuld1ﬂjt Fﬁjﬂ”151ﬁhﬂﬁﬁth&f ﬁhqht do To in,

hET‘ thu.’} tlf‘"‘IE. I‘: 'l.-..'Jula_i be -:Erl}-" l‘-:]*j_ \.-Jh dtever T wis. HZE;ﬂ&ﬂ‘é.

L5

il But nothing happened. Moira

d ir_:n"; r*e-_"ippt?-flr: fjhr': h]:—;.r{t :,r"Et.




li: forbidden for us to be alone
~ with the Commanders. We are
~ for breeding purposes: we aren't

~concubines, geisha girls, courtesans.

We are two ?egged wombs, that's all:
sacred vessels s, mbuhl;grychﬂlmea

F L

llllll

If I'm caught, it’s to Serena’s tender
mercies I'll be delivered. Reclassification.
I could become an Unwoman.

But to refuse him But there must
could be worse. be something he
There's no doubt wants, from me.
about who holds

the real power.

To want is to have a weakness.
It's like a small crack in a wall,
before now impenetrﬂblf, If I press
my eye to it, this weakness of his,

I may be able to see my way clear.

I want to know
what he wants.




| E’ ;ﬁij{jlll}nllﬁfﬂ“ -
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” Here, you 7
Qﬂn sit down.,
----.______|I b "..
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Close the dm}
behind you. _




Yﬂu rﬂust find
this strange.

leuld like —=this
will sound silly.

['d like you to
play a game of
Scrabble with me.

[ guess it is a
| little strange.




This was once the game of old women,

old men, in the summers or in reticement
villas, to be played when there was nothing
guud on television.

Now, of course,

it's something different.
Now it's forbidden, for us.
Now it's dangerous.

Now it's indecent.

Now it's something
he can't do with his Wife.







[ guess it's about
time for you to

o = Thank you.
| win the first game, [ let — For the game...
him win th& ::«E::»:mc!: I bti“ \ :
|
|

haven't diE{_.ju‘E‘f‘Er_‘] w’h-ﬂt '::|'|E
terms are, what I will be
able to ask for, in exchange.

( To your o0 r'"l)
.""\_ thﬂt if:"i ;
L

racy.

.[ wd I'"I:: 7"ﬂu
to kiss me.







NITGHT

Something has changed.
Circumstances have altered.

I need to take it seriously, this desire of his.
It could be important, it could be a passport,
it could be my downfall.




And kiss him
as if | meant it.

He wanted me to play
Scrabble with him.

Possibly not much;
but something.

I can ask for
something.




There’s no way out of here,

%]ng MIMPY

Why did she write it?
Why bother?

—
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X
SOUL SCROLLS







I'll have to bring

another one. Such a waste.
What was you c]uing on the
floor like that?

I must have

fainted.

It's one of the
early signs!

No, it’s not that.
I was just dizzy.

It did give me

ﬂtur‘n...

At first 1 thought
it was just clothes, like.
Then I said to myself, What're
they doing on the floor?

I thought

maybe y‘uu"d. =

That's why she screamed.

So it was Cora who found her.




That was in May. S ring has now been
underqone, The tu{:pa have had their
moment and are done, shedding their
petals one by one, like teeth.

The Commander and | I & F2 \ =\ | ‘ |
have an arrangement, Ad, \ | [

Lvisit him two or theee |

nights a week, always

after dinner, but onl
when | get the signal,

The signal is Nick.
If his hat is on

askew, then | 90.




I have d |iH:|E
present for you.

It's an old one.
A curio of sorts. 1th0ught
you might like to ook at it.

It's not
A PErmiH:Ed...




I feit the Commander watching
me as I turned the pages. I knew
I was doing something I shouldn't
have been dﬂinﬂ. and that he found
pleasure in seeing me do it.

why du ou
have th?s’?

Some of us...
retain an appreciation
for the old things.




But these were supposed
to have been burned.
There were house-to-house
sedarches, bonfires. ..

,-r"r-_-_——_____""‘-—\,h
What's ddngemus in
the hands of the multitudes

is safe enough for those

whose motives are. ..

e

Beyond |
reprodch.

N-:.I. ShE wnuldn'f:
understand. Anyway,
she won't talk to me
much any More,

Who else could
I show it to?

We don't seem to
have much in common.

these days.
e

That's what I was there for.
then. The same old thing.
1t was too banal to be true.




/8 _.‘f Then we had the irises,
& rising beautiful and cool
on their tall stalks, like
blown glass, and the
bleeding hearts, so female
in shape it was 3 surprise
they'd not long since

/ been rooted out.

Some what?

Hand lotion.
Or face lotion. Qur
skin gets very dry.

Dry?
What do you do
about it?

We use butter.
When we can get it.
Or margarine. A lot of the
time it's margarine.

Butt&r‘.
ButtEr,

That's very clever.

[ think I could
get some of that.
But she might smell
it on you.

—
I'd be carefyl.

Besides, she's nevep
that close to me.







Try to touch me
like that, when we're. . .
when she's there.

— NN

I'm sorry. |
I didn't mean to.
But I find it...

—_
=
Impe.ﬁsaw\
< |

You could get me
transferred! To the
Colonies. You know
that. Or worse.

S

-

——

How lnng did
it take you to find
thﬂt out?
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L (fglen and L are more C
- one another now, we'ré u

omfortable with
sed to each other.

e

1 : o I-.;.# 1

e ——————
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e fi— P

Now and aqain we vary the route; there's nothing

against it, as long as we stay within the barriers.

===
A rat in @ maze is free to go anywhere,
as long as it stays inside the maze.

: - a
e

Noghing on the Wall t-&dﬂy, they don't leave the _
bodies hanging as ||:m3 N _SuMMeras bh&( do-in -
JAnter. because of the flies and the sme J. '

Somehow the Wall is even more foreboding when it's empty like this.
When there’s someone hanging on it at least you know the worst.
But vacant, it is also potential, like a storm approaching.

When I can see the bodies, the actual bodies, when 1 can guess
from the sizes and shapes that none of them is Luke, I can believe
also that he is still alive.
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There used to be an ice cream store on this block. \\

You could get double scoops. If you wanted
they would put chocolate sprinkles on top.

= T M

I'd read the names to her so she could choose.

ohe wouldn’t choose by the name, though, but by
the colour. Her dresses and overalls were those
colours too. Ice cream pastels.
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Most of the stores carrying Jt:i'ninﬂ:;a for men are

still open. It's just the ones deﬂing in what they
call vanities that have been shut down.
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Soul Scrolls.

It’s a franchise:
there are Soul Scrolls
in every city centre,
in every suburb, or
so they say. It must
make a lot of profit.

What the machines print is prayers:

for health, wealth, a death, a birth, a sin. et
SFes .
= h
. S~ A%

A%< You pick the one you want, punch in your number
s0 your account will be debited, and punch in the
number of times you want the prayer repeated.
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The machines talk as they print out the prayers; if you
like, you can go inside and listen to them, the toneless
metallic voices repeating the same thing over and over.




Do you think

God listens to
these machines?

In the past this would have been a trivial e

enough remark. Now it's treason. We have
crossed the invisible line together.




| Keep your head down as we walk.
F\nj lean just a little towards me.

That way I can hear you better.

Don't talk when there's

anyone coming.

I figure it's the safest
olace. We look like

we're praying, is all.

You're ﬂ\wﬂyﬁ safest out
g of doors, no mikes, and why

$0 \/ould they put one here? They'd
A think nobody would dare.

long enough. There’s no |
| sense in being late
N getting back. £

ltﬁuuﬁht yﬂu
were a true
believer,

1 fhﬂuaht

?’Du were,

Yﬂu were r]|wﬂ)’5
S0 Etinking PEﬂuE..

You didn't think

[ was the unly one.
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What 1 feel is relief,
It wasn't me.

You're poaching on another
wOoman s around. that's

Wwhat You're doing.

no excuse, M "
L:“' COursSe youwdadon ¢ )
have this problem any more. |
JEEMS YOu don ' have any sCr 4._:':|‘3.~'-
Ibout stealing women —or # X

borrowing them - whenever

"1._' ™" r .
Vitte rent Situdtion.

|}LF_‘ ts:"fll:'_}ﬂ-;.f? 0+ power equal
beTween two WOMen. S0 Sex is

an even-steven transaction.
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Qutdated? So you figure 8

men and women are equal
now, huh? Thanks, Feminism, ’k
but we're all 3und now, Mission
accomplished! You're living with

Even-steven your head in the sand. i
is 8 sexist phrase. ; ’\# L\ -
¥ e\ 72

There's more
than one way to live
with your head in
the sand!

And anyway ¥ you think?‘uu can create

that arqument s —m | | a Utopia by shutting yourself

outdated. | '. up in @ women-only enclave,

| “ o | you're sadly mistaken.
vt = (¢ .

Men aren’t just going
to go away, Moira. They're
half the population! You can’t
just ignore them.

That's like saying
you should go out and
catch syphﬂis merely

because it exists.

Are you calling

LukE i) Sﬂciﬂl
disease?

ik - —M-—* — : =

4 B | She was my oldest friend.
_




In those days I worked transferring books to computer | I
| discs. Discers, we called ourselves. We called the
library a discotheque, which was 3 joke of ours.

S All those women having jobs: hard to imagine, now, but
thousands of them had jobs, millions. It was considered
the normal thing. Now it's like remembering the paper
money, when they still had that.

sof My mother kept some of it, [

pasted into her scrapbook '
~| along with the early photos.
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& q It was obsolete by then, you L o |
OIS Co.ldn't buy anything with it.
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By the time I was nine or ten most
people used plastic cards. I quess
that's how they were able to do it, in
the way they did, all at once, without

anyone knowing beforehand. If there

had still been portable money, it would
have been more difficult.




757 4 1t was after the catastrophe, when they
F f.}: shot the President and machine-gunned |
#7274 the Congress and the army declared 2

f'l.-_'ﬁ', T state of émergency.

Z X3V
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ey blamed it on the Islamic A e
fanatics, at the time. b
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That was when they suspended the Constitution. ]

J They said it would be temporary. There wasn't t
'| even any rioting in the streets. ~
/
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Keep calm,
tvervthing is
under control




Ll}ﬂk ﬂuf.
Here it comes.

Here what & i : .::.

i
comes’? Wt

People stayed home at night; watching ‘ |
television, looking for some direction. '
There wasn't even an enemy you could
put your finger on.

o

Newspapers were censored and some were closed down, for security
reasons they said. The roadblocks began to appear, and Identipasses.

Everyone approved of that, since it was obvious you couldn't be too careful.

You wait.
They've been building \
up to this.
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" ,b | : @ Riaht peguit, wrong reason. ' ‘
£ 4 D:d ou SEE'?ThE}f Ve Ehut 5 4 s .
& down thg Pornomarts! We've been And it’s not Stﬂpimﬂ FSEFE‘
| fighting to get those shit holes JOR GAR COuREaN 15 .
o banned for ages. p S
[ e 0 /
| i

They're scanning ldentipasses
at all the bridges now. They're
saying there was another bomb
scare, or something...

—

...that new elections will be
held, but a government insider
we spoke to said that it would

likely take some time to
prepare for them..,

Listen, Luke, can you drive her to
school tomorrow? I know the School
Pool's supposed to do it, but there've

been so many diSaPPearanﬂes. - \

Yeah, of

Thal sounds reasonahle
to me, Bob. What many

people dont understand ; ourse I wi I
aboul planning something - ':‘ S I '| .
at this level is thal... _ A v £,
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Hear about the Pornomarts?
Gone. The Feels on Wheels vans

= ) and Bun-Dle Bugaies too.
— @ " 99
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Yeah. Good

riddﬂnm.

'Course they Prubabiy
just moved them off
somewhere else.

9 Trying to get rid of it
!’f:' % altogether is like trying to

S stamp out mice, you know?
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The next morning, on My way to th
the same store for another pack, because I'd run out.

: e —
S TTHESE B A VREY

'. | e . | / . ™.
| 8 ({1 &)W Ly
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B 1 was smoking more in those days, |
Bl it was the tension, you could feel it,
like a subterranean hum, although

things seemed so quiet.
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How would
[ know.

=~ The woman
who's u&uﬂ“}‘
here.

ﬁisSEEZLEr’s That's ridiculous.
not valid. It must be, I've got

thousands in my
account.

Tr?' it aqgain.

I'll phone
| them from

1
' A
"’5 Ynu r'f‘lust hﬂ\rE

' made a mistake.

Tey it again.

d
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currently busy with & \
higher than usual call ‘ "
" wolumes. Please phone back

later. Your call is
important to us..

I have something

to tell you all.




| have to let We're being Not

Butl :‘E';E]:?'l:ﬁu Fl}r' wh:’rt‘?‘ | Yﬂu Hu, FIFE(J? BUt *Fif‘E'd. L.Et 30_
| really am why?

S{II"I"‘)‘.

You can't work
here any more,

it's the law.

just do that. You don't understand.
Please go, now. 1 don't
wﬂnf any trUuHE

I£ there's trouble

| the books might be lost,
\ 4 things wi il get broken...

l e \ L-—*'""
They're .....-i: 5 ..
outside. I'"ﬁ,ﬁ

_ If you don't '
go now they'll come

(‘; ‘, in themaelues

\We looked at one another's faces and saw dismay. e
and a certain shame, as if we'd been caught doing
5nrﬂe1:hin3 we shouldn't.

what wis it abuu’c this that .

made us feel we deserved tt?

4 b
A

Since none of us understood
what had happened, there was
nothing much we could say.

- .




Tried getting
anything on your
Compucard today?

They've frozen them. Mine too.
Any account with an F on it instead of
an M. All they needed to do was push
a few buttons. We're cut off.

But I've got over hold Pﬁ;:;;::;tmure.
two I.:: utt;iﬂggni?”ﬂf‘ﬁ It's a new law. Turned

on the Tv today?

Husband or

male next
of Kin.

Luke can use your

Compucount for you. They'll
transfer your number to him,

or that's what they say.

But“.wh)"? \
\
Why did they?
o
I1|| 3{] /N
about you? underground. | | |

»

They had to do it that way.

The Cumpucuunts and thEans
both at once. Can Kuu picture

the dirports, otherwise?

They don’t want us
going anywhere, you
can bet on thﬂgl.



] heard. On the car radio, N L |
Py ©

driving home. Don’t worry,
I'm sure it's temporary.

Did they

say whf" ;
n S We'll get
, " thr‘ﬂuﬂh It

Mommy!

L8

You don't know what it’s
like. It's like somebody
cut off my feet.

| quess you get all
my money. And I'm Already I'm starting
not even dead. to get paranoid.

You know I'l|
always take care
of you.

Hir&ﬂdy he's stﬂri:inﬂ
to patronize me.




We? No one’s taken
:m;.fth.nf:i_ £rom You.
that I'm aware of.

]WIIE' ‘1:£|| hfl»."..‘
edch other.

But something had shifted, some balance. I felt shrunken.
so that when he put his arms around me. gathering me up,
1 was small as a doll.

He doesn’t mind this, I thought. He doesn’t mind it at all. Maybe he
even likes it. We are not each other's. any more. Instead, I am his.

50 Luke: what I want to ask you now, what I need to know is.
Was I right? Because we never talked about it. By the time I could
have done that, I was afraid to. I couldn't afford to lose you.



> 2\ Je could look it up. [ Tll give it
< It's archaic. / 8 to you.

Maybe you could tell
me something ['ve been
wund&ring about.

What might
that be?

I could spell it. ' |
It’s a phrase Write it down.
[ remember from

somewhere. ] think
it’s in Latin.

That's not real Latin.
That's just a joke.

What sort
of 3 joke?




It's sort of hard to explain why it's
funny unless you know Latin. We used
to write all kinds of things like that-

you know how schoolboys are.

But what
did it mean?

7 Oh: it ennk. ‘Dot Jek bhe baskands

gr'ind you down." 1 quess we thﬂuﬂht
we were pretty smart, back then.

I can see why she wrote that, in the
cupboard, but I also see that she must
have learned it. here, in this room.

Where else? She was never a schoolboy.

I have not been the first, then.

What happened
to her?

Somehow.

fﬂd you knﬂw
her somehow?

7 She hanged
herself.

That's why we had the
light fixture removed.
In yuur' room...

SErenﬂ
found out.

As if this explains it. And it does.

If your dog dies, get another.
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NITGHT

That's where she was swinging,
just lightly, like a pendulum;

the way you could swing as a child,

hanging by your hands from a branch.




T"laybe she’s still in here, with me.

| feel buried.
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JEZEBEL'S

Every night when I go to bed I think, In the morning I will wake up
in my own house and things wil| be back the way they were.

It hasn't happened this morning, either.



You

can sit.

=

I need you to
hold this wny

Come over here,
1 want ynu i

A lot of Wives knit scarves like this, for the Angels
at the front lines. I can hardly believe the Angels
have a need for such elaborate scarves.

Sometimes I think these scarves aren't
sent to the Angels ot all, but unravelled |
and turned back into balls of yarn, to be |8
knitted again in their turn. Maybe it's just
something to keep the Wives busy, to give
them a sense of purpose.
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Nothing yet? /
N 0

Your time’s
runninﬂ Dui:.

Does she mean the Commander, o
or God? Either way it's heresy. e
: : ‘ /Nu. Maybe /
|l It's only women who can't, who remain ke carlt. J
stubbornly closed, damaged, defective. N

[ - -3

Maybe...
Maybe you should try
it another way.

Another Y55
man. j

" . ] .
" -:.-‘

Yﬂu knnu
I can't.

P Does she mean _n—-*

/ on all fours? -E*:{&;-'_f;fflf 4

AN B
; i'J&i’ | AV ,,%) - 1 l

-~y
] i

It's against
the law. You know

the penalty.




|\ Yes. I know
. you can't uﬁ-'ic.iﬂ”y.
g - But it’s dnne.ﬂ

Women do it Frec[uEnHy.
Z All the time.

Some do that.
That’s how Ofwarren
did it. The Wife knew.

DFE.Dur'EE.

to be a doctor.
R ' --

. ;.* ""_'E'.f" | __,'-%ﬂ"hn‘ * > ge
et e Eﬁ!’f Y could be

r? Xy, e {,-i:__.m < It cou

LLYE(
AHMA  someone we .
"iﬁ-::ﬁ'ﬁ* . - -

With doctors.

You mean?

1

ke 5

~ L was thinking of Nick.

He’s been with us a long
time. He’s loyal.

: I could fix
it with him.

But what about

Well. We just
won't tell him,
will we?

Maybe I could get N\

—

something for you. —
Something you want

Q

A picture.
0f her.




She knows where tth’uE put her then,
where they're keeping her. She’s known
all along. The bitch, not to tell me,
bring me news, any news at all.
Not even to let on.

But I can't say this.

L can’t let go of this hope.

Find yourself a match.
They're in the kitchen,

you can ask Rita for one.
Tell her I said so.

0n|y the one.
though. We don't

ﬂnt to ruin your
R \ health!
. 55=g

.......
............




We're off to the Prayvaganza,
to demonstrate how obedient

and pious we are.

| hear that's
where the Eyes hold
their bﬂnc[uei:s..

---------

/
-'i

There's a
Passwnrd.

A Pﬂaawurd?
What for?

S0 ynu can
tell. Who is

and who isn't.




1 S tisn't good for us to
4 3l ] I' L B r i
Don't use T kna;wabum Lﬂl'ﬂ ma? 0 LLthg
= i
it unless you gmmum ~ OUNErS, (N LHE neTwork.




HE know you're seeing him
alone. Your Commander. What
does he want? Kinky sex?

You'd
be surprised
how many of

them do.

| I can't help it. I can t
e5k. -'-"é'-"'-’*'-_- 3 5ﬂy I won't 90.

OF course you can't.

ﬂ’ But find out and t&“& :




Today is a day of Y
fhﬂnk&g?uing,ﬁ dﬂ}’ »

[sn't it too Eﬁri?f?
ShE bh.’)u]d be
home with-

It was no good.
[t was a shredder
after all.

Not counting her own,
before. She had an
Eighth—munth miscarriage,
didn't you know?




{, . : 3

~0mMe on, 9et your clothes on.
— & -

we don't want extra prayers
on dccount of y

Hello...my name’s Janine. ..
I'm your waitperson for this
morning...can | get you some NN
P v
coffee to begin with?

En"'lﬂ'r'} DL.t
of it, Janine.

Get back here,
Get right back
nere!




You can’t stay there,
you dren’t there any more.
That’s all gone.

What did you hit me for?

Wasn't it good? I can bring

you another. You didn't
have to hit me...

//I”'I’-\ \,J/I_:mk at me, )

name
ﬁ Nmr& and this .5
the Red ~...Er'ntrfi

Qnuk at mej\—f/

"hey won't send you to the
Infirmary, so don’t even think
about it. They won't mess around
with trying to cure you. They
won't even bother to ship you
to the Colonies.

You g0 too far away and they
JHEL tﬂkE ‘0Ou up LD thﬁ" hEMIJtr‘? Lab
and 5huut you.Then they burn you up

with the garbage, like an Unwoman.
So forget it.




That's enough. She'll be here

in one minute, 1 promise you.

So put yuurguddamn clothes
on and shut up.

" She does that again and
I'm not here, you just have to
slap her like that. You can't let
her go slipping over the edge. '
That stuft
= is catehing.

Join me now in singing Hymn734:
“There is a Balm in Gilead.”

There is a Ed’ﬂ.:?/r"‘l in G:'HH'E{?J P
OFErfec:tgift of Thiiine... 4

On bended knee we humbled see
NI/V S ﬂ{:r‘f#{;ﬁ' Cf virine. ..
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See the medals! -

Newly returned from the
iﬁjﬂt.
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ngged.._These girls haven't
en allowed +, be alone
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I will that women adorn themselves
in modest apparel, with shamefacedness
and 5.35-"‘!-:?.{}’; not with t'ir‘zi'fr}f.“ﬂ"l ndir, or
gold, or pearis, or costly array...

The problem wasn't
:}nl;/ with the women.
The main prubiem was with
the men. There was nothing
for them any more.

Nothing? But 1B
they had. '

il nothing for
them to do.

ThE}’ C.Ouid |

make money.

It's not enough.
It's too abstract. 1 mean,
there was nothing for them
to do with women.

What do

Yyou medan”

what about all the
Pornycorners, it
was all over the
place, they even
had it motorized.




...But I suffer not 8 woman

I'm not talking about sex.
That was part of it, the
sex was too easy. Anyone
CDuldJuht buy it. There
was nothing to work for,

nothing to fight for.

7 \Je have the stats from

that time. You know what
they were Lﬂmplﬂining about
the most ? Inability to feel.

to teach, nor to usurp authority over
the man, but to be in silence. For Adam
was first formed, then Eve. And Adam
Wds an :J‘IP(ZE:'I.*&}’. v

B

J

Are they old enough to remember
anything of the time before, playing
baseball, in jeans and sneakers, riding
their bicycles? Reading books, all by
themselves? Even though some of them
aré no mul"e.i-_l;h_ﬂ,n fourteen - Start them
soon is the policy, there’s not  moment
to be Jost = #ﬁl(ﬂ\ey'll remember,

And the ones after them will, for three

or four or five {Eﬂrs; but after that they
won't. They'“ always have been silent.




We've Jiven them more than
oa &al « | [ | |
; we've taken 3way. Think of the trouble
.Hhﬁ’_';f hﬂd bEf:irE_ Dan“t You r

| | emember the
singles bars. the Meat market?

50 me of thEr‘"l weére LiE.:_:.i'JEr"JtE.
ihe;/ starved themselves thin or
pumped their breasts full of sil
had their noses cut off.

-
L

icone,

And if i’.he:;r' did marry,
tI'IE:y‘ Lf.}uil_! be |*3‘F1: with a kid.
twO kaH :hE‘ husband "'"‘n*flht
just get fed up and take off,

I_ii:':ﬂP:jE‘{]I".

They got no respect as
mothers. No wonder they
were giving up on the
thlE bu:ﬁ:ﬂ!?iwf:.

This way they're protected,
they can fulfil their bi£=|-39u:Jl
destinies in peace.




s Notwithstandina she

P | |
shall be saved by childbearing,

A# they continue in faith and :‘..-ﬂ‘[iu“r‘r'f_}"
[ ‘ ] i z ] -
dinad hﬂ';‘lfﬂl.d'.':--.".ﬂ ' h‘l e be"-’ff_}".

/"/- |

il

EE - emee———t_te - B

[ like to know

wha{: you think.

thtl thll"'llll“s
doesn't matter.

Lome now.
You're .'ntEHiE;Ent Enauﬂh,
you must have an opinion.
' ] % | ®
\What we've done. How t}‘un*j::,
have worked out.

You can't make
an omelette without
'brr&ii'r;.ng eggs.

We tht}ught we
could do better.

'-,-'Er‘}’L}HE. lt dlw -3}’:1
medns worse. for some.







[ i { I A e
tach month 1 watch for blood, fearfully, for

| [
¥ rAME : - | aclas
WHen L LOMIES l lI!I_'l!.r|_';. raduure. J L:Jr't.-'.-l: T E.l‘-'.:
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athers. which hidve become my own.

—

/ 1 used to think ot my bogy as ar
< 5 instrument. of pleasure. or 3 means

jftrl]” }ﬁjrh-j:-'ﬂ Or an T!-f."if”'_ﬂ“‘l_'!{'

top the accomplishment of my will

li.llgj I--J.:l ._ﬁl-“. Irtl'.'l- ! _'I'll'_"___h !:5!_1‘
my body wis nevertheles:
I /

lithe. solid. one with me.

& | 1 | i
INOW The £1esh drrdndes (Tselt
M il T o ki vanlad
grrrErenthy. I'm 3 cloud, congedied
A1) A B CEnr -'!ll DbieCt 't i L'-}r:.p
ground g centrogl 0oL, LIE Sin P
T

W 4 pear. which is hard 8nd mopee

glows red within

LS TranSINCEnT wrapping,

| f!|"i=f‘| 1 gMm dnd
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She thinks we're

mng on a PIGmC-..

, \ _J I y ) '-.... -
/( Of all the dreams this is the worst. "4 q\
" 7 3"‘3 N

7

£ ‘LJE re going on a day trip,

that's what we ace 1ann ing
to tell them at the burde.-

that's what we told

her. We give her
a sleeping pill so
~ she'll be ajeep

when we cross.




We have nothing with us, we
don't want to look as if we're
going anywhere permanent.

We have forged passports,
fjuﬂrﬂni:EEd. worth the price.

B o (AT
Dl IR,




[ don't want to be
telling this story.
















You can only have
it 1!'-.ﬂ-l" d Mmin .-ltE+ 1 hﬂ*.""‘;'

to return it. before thﬂy

KNOw it'sS missing.

Tff bPJtht

it for you. 4
(U

Time has not stood still.

It has washed over me, washed me away,
3s if I'm nothing more than a woman of sand,
left by a careless child too near the water.

l am un|'f 3 shadow now. far back behind the giib
shiny surface of this photograph. A shadow of
a shadow, as all dead mothers become.

You can see it in her eyes:
| am not there,




Up for 3 little
excitement?
I have a surprise

——

fur you @

Oh. animal.
Definitely animal,
I'd say.

Where did you find it?
Weren't they supposed to
have destroyed all that
kind of thing?

Animal. vesetﬂH&
or mineral?

You expect me
to wear that?

I had to guess
the size. I hope
it fits.

It's a disquise.
You'll need to paint your
face too; I've qot the stuff
for it. Ynﬂ? never get

in without it.

Tonight I'm
takinﬂ you ﬂuL




Charming!
Now for the
face.

f For 3 moment I think
I won't remember
how to do any of this.

Pull the hood down

over your face. It's

for getting through
the checkpoints.
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Don't worry
about that. 1:3 Uﬁjt

one for you.

Nick disapproves
of me_ or am |
imagining it?

|

..................

=

e Evening, Sir.
Both of us are supposed to be invisible, May I see vour
both of us are functionaries. I wonder 4 " p 355057

if he knows this. _ 2\

1 &

e
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( Thank you, )
1‘*-.._ :_":ll : ’;




Now I'll have to ask
you to get down onto
i - A 1
the floor of the car.

— | o
| hank You, Jir.

. . Enjoy your evening.
wives aren [ Jo7 .

L:JHJ"-*-"E-‘;E .

hJE‘“ have t0 be
fast. This is @ back
EHtP]ﬂCE.




If anyone
B asks you, sdy you're
B\ 3n evening rental.

_ i - >
-hh".l
A
/ === ['ve been here before: with Luke,
) in the afternoons, 2 ionﬁ time 290,

f It was a hotel, then.
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It's like walking
into the past.

Don't you think?

B \./el|? \What do
8 you think of our
-"fh.-..“ lltt|8 club?

i "hEqujht IthE.S
sort of thing was
strictly forbidden.

TN =T - ; I
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x 1 = ; 3 L -t ..u.
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= f—r-_--.‘ 3 .-._;hlr ‘
Well, officially. - ol
But everyone's [

\ human, after all. 'Y s

You can't cheat
Nature. Nature demands
ﬁeﬂrlet;rh for men,
It stands to
reason, it's part of the
prggr-‘fﬂt]:mﬂ stFJteg;‘.




They've got everything
here. Imported.

It's only for officers.
And senior officials. And trade
delegations, of course.
It stimulates trade.

No. ]| mean
the women,

Oh. Well. some of them
are real pros. Working girls
from the time before.

They couldn’t be
assimilated; anyway, most
of them Pre&'r it here.

Well, we have quite a collection.
That one there, the one in green,
she's a sociologist. Or was. That one
was a |ﬂwyer, that one was in
business, an executive position.

They prefer it here, too.




To the alternatives.
You might even prefer
it yourself,

You'd have to
watch your weight,
that's for sure.

They're strict about that.
Gain ten pounds and they
Put you in SDlitﬂr‘?’...

ls there 3
washroom? 4

| ,!&1} Of course. It’s over there.
: lrﬂnycme 5t:1?5 YDU.JUSt
show them your tag. They’ll
know you're taken.



Fifteen minutes.
Rest break once
an hour

1
4
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Godawful.
You look like the
Whore of Babylon.

Isn’t that the idea?
You look like something
the cat dragged in.

J
they thought

it was me. £%

Yeah. Not my style and this thing

is about to fall to shreds. 1 wish
they'd dredge up someone who still
knows how to make them.

| Hell no.

ISSue.

-——
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mhe hell are you doing here?
Not that it isn't great to see you.
wit‘s not so great for you.

What'd you do wrong?
Laugh at his dick?

m.empura :

It's just tonight.

He smuggled me in.

A We don't have much time left. A%
Tell me everything. o 5 ™
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I almost
made it out.

Some of them do that;
they get a kick out of it.

; on the altar or some
{  Your gang are supposed to be such
chaste vessels. They like to see you
all painted up. Just another

Crummy power tr-ip.

IE's like sc.rEuinE N
hing:
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They got me up as far as Salem, then I' *
in 3 truck full of chickens into Maine.
I almost puked from the smell.

J. & o

it 2
5 L]

You ever thought about what it would
be like to be shat on by a truckload

of chickens, all of them carsick?

They were Planning to get me across the border
there; not by car or truck, that was already too
difficult, but by boat, up the coast.

« - = - g
" 5 N " J . .
. - " % —
o e , 1 5
L] i % J »
e o [ - k
w . 5




[ don't k;wu whai:_l‘u_ﬂp_i;r;e-d. I"Iaybe#
somebody got cold feet about it, or
somebody outside got suspicious.
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a3 :i We didn't end up at the Red Centre,

1 though, we went somewhere else.
% Lwon't go into what happened after

. g | that. I'd rather not talk about it.
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? All I can s;ay is they
| didn't |ea~fe any marks. I

[
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~ When that was over they showed me P
d movie, Knﬂw what it was about? .! '

| It was about life in the Colonies. '
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They're very clean-minded
“afd these days. Sometimes it's
" just bodies, after a battle.

The ones in city ghettoes are | T
the worst. they‘re left around l
8 longer, they get rottener. |

R_:"‘-'. : Il-i] i I

This bunch doesn't like dead bodies lying around, —.- NN W)
they're afraid of a plague or something. So the amay A" RS
women there do the burning. . e




r
%1 The other Colonies are worse,

\ thGUSh, the toxic durﬁPS dnd the
radiation spills.

They figure you've got three ye

maximum, at those, before your

nose falls off and your skin puﬂs
away like rubber glr.:}u'e.s.

They don't bother to feed you much, or
give you protective clothing or anything.
it's cheaper not to. Anyway they're
mostly people they want to get rid of.

any more, and Handmai
their three chances, and incorrigibl

"Rl
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e 3 :_-._3.‘" — l l.,d 5{3)’ 1|t15 ﬁbﬂut ] q,ur]rtgr* men in
\ the Colonies, too0- Not all of those

3itors end up on the Wall.

Gender Tr




They even give you
face cream. You should
figure out some way of

getting in here.
have theee or four good years

You'd
befnr:;uur snatch wears out and they send
you to the bnneyard.The food’s not I:nilclt

and there’s dpink and dNES* if you want it,

’\ﬂnd we unly wor nights.

—

Anyway, look at it this way:
f?; not so bad, there’s

Butch paradiae:

you might call it.

lots of women around.

- ' Don't worry about me.
NS )ﬂh,& I'm atiﬁ here.
) P
—————
Here is what i‘c! like to tell.

I'd like to tell a story about how Moira escaped, |
for good this time. Or i I couldn't tell that.
I'd like to say she blew up Jezebel's, with |
fifty Commanders inside it. I'd like her to |
end with something daring and spectacular,
some outrage, something that would befit her.

But as far as | know that didn't happen.
[ don't know how she ended, or even if
she did, because I never saw her again.
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There wads d E|a}h‘:~u?‘
in that film they showed us.
It was her all right. She was
wrapped up in one of those grey

things, but I know it was her.

-

i
4 :
L]




I thought
she was dead.

-

T

She might as
WEH be. ‘Trﬂu ,‘_-.hDuH
wish it for her.

I think of my mother, sweeping up deadly toxins;
the way they used to use up old women, in Russia, |
sweeping dirt. Un|y this dirt will kill hee.

She will think of something.

But 1 know this isn't true. =

I've mourned for hep ﬂ'lrEﬂdy.
But I will do it again, and again.



—

lomorrow, isn't it?
The CErEMGny.

I thought

wWe EﬂuldJumP
thE gun.

Why did
you bring me
here?
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1 :i'l.Jud_H: You

Miqht EHJJ‘_}“ 1

tor @ change.

Maybe 1 should
Jf,'ull“l"l f_h[‘ ll'ﬂhjl:.‘;} C]'ut.
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Serena Joy is here at midnight, as she said she'd be.

I have shed the spangles, scraped off the lipstick with toilet paper.
I hope nothing shows, 1 hope I don’t smell of it, or of him either.
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turned off. I won't g0 =rﬁi"|w':" ST 3 T
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outside with You. I-'.”!'l!! j’

wWhen you redch the garage,
go up the ,g.t_iir:r_-. ingd KN :L’lk.
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I don’t have

"
i

I could just squirt it
into a bottle and you
cnuid pour it in.

o

There's no need §
to be brutal. 4

ey

¢

I quess it's hard

for you, too.




L So...you come
here often?

And what's a nice — : ' N | Abstinence
|

sy \BE S T e
P . ‘3 )’ grow fonder.




We're qbuui:ing from old movies, from
the time before. And the movies then
were from a time before that.

Not even my mother talked like that,
not when 1 knew hep.

Possibly nobody ever talked like that in
redl life, it was all a fabrication from
the beginning. Still, it's amazing how
easily it comes back to mind, this corny
and falsely gay sexual banter. I can see

now what it’s for, what it was always for:
to keep the core of yourself out of reach,

enclosed, protected.

I'm sad now, the way we're
talking is infinitely sad: faded
music, faded paper flowers,
worn satin, an echo of
an echo. All gone away,
no longer possible.




And so it goes. And so.

I thought afterwards: this is a betrayal.
Not the thing itself but my own response.
If 1 knew for certain Luke was dead.
would that make a diffecence?
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SALVAGING

[ wish this story were different.
I wish it were more civilized.

I wish it showed me in a better light, i not happier,
then at least more active, less hesitant.

I wish it had more shape.



I'm sorry there is so much pain in this story.

['m sorry it's in fragments, like a body caught in
crossfire or pulled apart by force.

. S5

By telling you anything at all
I'm at least believing in you,
I believe you're there.

Because I'm telling you
this story I will your

existence.







Good afternoon,
ladies.

I'm Sure we dre ﬂ” dware of thE '
unfortunate circumstances that bring us \
L all here together on this beautiful moenin ,
D when I'm certain we would 3l rather £
be doing something else.




Women’s Salvagings are not  don't want to be
frequent. There is less need telling this story.
for them. These days we are
s0 well behaved.




Today's Salvaging
is now concluded.

YDu kr‘l oW

I'd like to call upon the rules ‘F_ur ]
the Handmaids now, Particicution.
to stand up and form 2
circle. Orderly, now.

——

the whistle. After that, what

you do is up to you, until 1
blow the whistle again.

-~ r;
You will wait until I blow ’
{

Understood?




b A
This man has
been convicted

of rape.

He was a Guardian.
He has abused his
Pnaitiﬂn of trust.

——

N
= might add that this
crime involved two of you
and took place at qunpoint.
It was also brutal.

_—

I will not offend your ears
with any details, except to say
that one woman was pregnant
and the baby died. R ———

L] III':‘
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It is too much, this violation. The baby
too, after what we go through.

/ \’%\ e gl

I feel my hands clench.










] saw what you did.
Why did you do that? You!
1 H’lﬂuﬂht ;:’Du i




Don’t be stupid. He wasn't a |
rapi;st at ﬂ”. he was a PG!if:i-:ﬂL
/ He was one of ours.

I knocked him out.
Put him out of his misery.
Don't you know what they're
doing to him?




You will find your
pﬂr{:n&r,ﬁ and re-form
your line.

Une of us. A Guardian.

It seems impossible.




Easy out, is what I think.

Ldon't even feel'sorry for her,
although 1 should. I feel angey.

I'm not proud of myself for this, or for
any of it. But then, that's the point.




I notice nothing at first.

1 o C— % | | ) it
_.:. j! —
| S e == == ===
Then, as she comes nearer, I think that
there must be something wrong with her. She looks wrong.
o= w

Blessed be

the fruit. \We've been sent

good weather.

Which I receive
with joy-

gl

L2Vl lmrﬁi‘ﬂrl—ll |



I know she hasn't. I saw

Hﬂ& 04 lEﬂ her nn]}' this morning.
IDEEI!"I transFer-r-ed She would have said.

59 sﬂun'?’/

____@

I didn't know Ofglen
very well. I mean the
former one.

Let that be a
reminder to us.

I've only known her
since [ay. Around the first
of May I think it was.

""-.

7 ‘.Jhﬂt they

[ used to call




—— e

o g You ought to make
S A S

mind of such.. enhq_ea  /

1£ 0fglen’s been caught she mll tallr. >
She wunt be able to help it. But I =z
havent done ﬂny’thmg' Nﬂt reﬂ“y

They know where my child is! I can't
bear to think uhat they might do.

'__'I'__-?

=

Dear God, don’t make me choose. Il say
anything they like, I'll confess to any crime,
I'll end up hanging from a hook on the Wall.




She hﬂngﬂci
herself. \

After the
Salvaging. She saw
the van coming
for her.

It was better.

—
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Dear God, I will du * 1
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Lll obliterate myself, if that's what you

redlly want; Ill empty myself, teuly, become
3 chalice. Il accept my lot. I'll sacrifice.

I'll repent.
2= Tl abdicate.
o ﬁf_,* Bl
. MY 4
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I don't want to be a doll
hung up on the Wall,
[ don't want to be a wingless angel.

I want to keep on living,

in any form.

I resign my body *Fr*EEb‘.
to the uses of others.
They can do what they
like with me. ] am abject.

| feel, for the first time.
their true power,




¥ 1ltrusted you. i
B [ried to help you. A8

How could
. | You bé 50 '~.ﬂu!53r'7’
L‘- '..' B, ]. fl:"jdl him..- p

> L 1

Pick up that
disgusting thing and
get to your room.

Just like

the other one.

Behind my back. " e 75 *"ﬂ“.'é: '
< _ ,

You could have left - < 3 o You'll end up
me something. A 4 2 S S the same.




NITGHT

This could be the last time I have to wait.

But I don't know what 1

m waiting for.




[ am in disgrace, which is the
opposite of grace. I ought to
feel worse about it.

But I fee| serene, at Peadé,
pervaded with indifference.

=

Don't let the bastards grind you down.

7/~ Lrepeat this to myself, but it conveys
nothing. You might as well say, Don't
let there be air; or, Don't be.

¥



Behind me 1 fee| her presence,
my ancestress, my double.

Turninﬂ in mid=-air under the chﬂndelien
in her costume of stars and feathers,

How could I have believed ;
[ was alone in here? |

There were always two of us.

i
\




Get it over. she says.
I'm tired of this melodrama, |
I'm tired of keeping silent.
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£ There's no one you can protect,

j I

+/1 your life has value to no one.
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I want it finished.




Worse is coming, then.

['ve been wasting my time.

I should have taken things into my
own hands while I had the chance.




P‘le w5r|d is full of |
wEJPDna F you're h
looking for them.

~ ] should have paid /
attention. But it's |
‘oo late to think |
= about that now.

'y ‘*‘m.f /
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It's all right.
It's Mayday.

) L



But I snatch at it, this
offer. It's all I'm left with. ¥
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There have already been purges
among them. there will be more.




Whether this is my end or a new
beginning I have no way of knowing:

I have given myself over into the hands
of strangers, because it can't be helped.



And so I step up, into the darkness within; or else the light.
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...l his item was unearthed
on the site of what was once the city
ot P‘ranw‘ in wh]"[' it Lh'i' time '?riar‘ i;
‘"hE‘ -:"‘IL,*"JtIJﬂ J‘F th‘f 'Jli'ﬂ'_] ]F'Jﬂ F‘Pﬂi""lc":'
would h.h_ been the State of Maine.

There were S0mMe thir‘t'v '-'rp (
in th": C '“"_"_DJI"I Wil th '"il"}lﬂ:'b] "*I"IJ[JJP (0ns
of music to :p;}kPﬂ word. In '-iﬂnﬂr*ﬂ each .,'IPP
begins w with Two or "I"I.f"EE s0ngs, a5 \.,ﬂ""!;}uli'?q"‘
‘ no doubl: then the music is broken off

and the speaking voice takes over.

The voice is @ woman’s
and. JL:::.arfJ.n-_:__i, tﬂ our
voice-print experts, the
same one throughout.

\WJe held out no
hope of tracing the
narrdtor herse
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cmmlﬁﬂ — Su F:-l? us with her ﬂr‘iﬁinr]i name,
and indeed all official records of it
125‘ | _ would have been destroyed upon her
s ¥ ' entry into the Rachel and Leah
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“O{'TFEC*HENES no E.!uE,
since it was a patronymic,
composed of the possessive

preposition and the first
name of the gentleman

_ . The other names in the
in question.

7 document - "“Luke,” “Nick,” "Moira,’
and “Janine” - are equally useless for
the purposes of identification, as these
were likely pseudonyms, adopted to
protect these individuals should
the tapes be discovered.

If we could identify the
elusive “Commander,” we felt,
ﬂt |E:'151: some Pruﬂress wcruld

have been made.

Frederick R. Waterford. We know, for
instance, that he met his end in one of the
earliest purges; he was accused of liberal

tendencies, of being in possession of a substantial
collection of heretical literary materials,
and of harbouring a subversive.

P"" The EvidEnLE on thE whDiE favours

Most likely this was "Nick,”
who, by the evidence of the very
existence of the tapes, must have
helped “Offred™ to escape.




As for the ultimate
fate of our narrator,
it remains obscure,

Was she smuggled
over the border of Gilead.
into what was then Canada”

Did she reach the
:juE.idE wc:ri-:: 5ﬂ+15i}~’
and build 3 new |ife

for herself?

Ur was she
discovered, arrested,
sent to the Colonies or

to IEEEbErE. Or evén
executed?

Our document is on
'thE'.ﬁE .':»ut:-JE'Lt:% r‘"iutE" ,-‘:'*.b
historians know, the pa
is @ gredt darkness, an
filled with echoes.
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Voices may reach us from it,
but, try as we may, we cannot
always decipher them precisely in the
E.1E£Ir‘Er |u+‘jht of our own '.jﬁ;r".

Are there any
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